

The Ugly Duckling. 

It vu glorious summer weather in the country, and the golden 
corn, the green oats, and the hnystacks piled up in ihe meadows 
looked lovely. On his long- red legs the stork walked about, while 
he chattered in the language of Egypt which his mother had 
taught him 

In B bright sunny ^pot stood a farmhouse, and noi far off 
under some great burdock leave*, sat a duclc waiting for her eggs 
to hatch. She was beginning to get tired, for the young ones were 
a lonp time coming out ol their shells and very few visitors came 

lo see her. At last one shell broke, 
and then Another, and a living crea- 
ture BUDo out «f «rach crying "peep* 
peep." The little ducklings 
gazed around them and cried 
gh "Huw large the world is." 
'"Do you think this, is ihe 
whole world?" their mother 
asked, "wait till you see the 




garden, the world 
stretches far beyond 

that to the parsons 

meadow." 

•V.VI1, and how 1 
arc you getting 
onY' said an old duck ' 
who came to pay 
her a visit "There 
Ls still die largest 
egg not hatched," said the duck, "Let rae look at the egg that will 
not hatch." said the old duck "Yes. as 1 though^ it is a turkey's 
egg. be advised by rac, leave it alone, and 
teach your other children to swim." "I 
think I will sit on it a. little longer," said 
the duck. 

At last the largest egg- cracked, and 
our, cam* the young one- It was very big 
and very ugly. '"We shall find out whether "=^ 

it is a turkey when wc go to the water," said the mother duck. The 

next day the ducklings 

/ were token down to 

the water, and one by 

one the yciunR ones 

/ jumped in alter the 

mother duck, and 

swam about quite 





easily, and the ugly duckling swam 
about too. 

"He is not a turkey," said hi*, mother. 
"He us my own child, and when you 
come to look at him propcrlv he is not 
so very ujrjy ," Then the young ones 
were taken to the farmyard to be 
introduced. "Turn out your toes, and 
Spread your feet wide apart." &aid their 
mother. The ducklings did as they 
were told, but the ducks in the yard 
stared at them, and one flew at the ugly duckling and peeked his 
neck. "He is so big- and ugly," sai<l the spiteful duck. 

And as day by day went on. the poor duckling who bad come 
out of his shell last i if all wasijuitc miserable because he was 10 ugly. He 
was driven about by every one. and even his mother said ah<: was sorry 
he had ever been born. So at last he flew over the fence frightening 
the little birds in the hedge. "They are frightened because I am so 
ugly," he said, and he flew on till he came to a moor where wild 
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ducks lived, and the wild 
ducks came around and 
stared at him saying. 

"What kind of a duck arc 

you? You are extremely 

ugly, but that won't matter 

d you do not want to 

tnarry any of us." The 

(Kiiir duckling! He was not thinking 

of marrying, he only wanted to stay 

amcijig the reeds em the moor. 

\\ ha he had been there rwo days, 
two wild geese came, they were very 
young and very saucy. "Wc like yon," they said, "for you are so 

very Ugly, if you wish you may g» with Ufl CO another moor nut 
Jar from here. There arc sonic pretty wild gecsc there, not any 
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of them riiin i i .-.| Y»q may have a chance of getting a wife although 
you arc so uglv." 

"Pop, pop," sounded in the air, and down among the rushes 
fell those two geese dead "Top. ]>op." somded everywhere about, for 
sportsmen were nil around with guns anrl clogs. Tlic pour ducldlng 
wa§> dreadfully frighteneil. and a liig dog thrust his nose quite dose 
to him. hut went splash into the water without touching him. "Oh, 
how thankful I am that I am so ugly, Cor even a dog wlH noi bite 
me." said the duckling. 

It was laic in the day before all 
became quiet, and then the duckling 
f, Btened from the moor. B«i soon 

a storm arose and he could hardly 

struggle oil. At last he came 10 a 
cottage. The door was not quite 
clewed *> the duckling slipped in 
and sheltered for (he night A 
wowm. a cat. and a hen lived in 




thi* collage and in ihe morning they 
discovered the stranger. 

"Oh, what a prixv," - : - the woman, 

I hope I shall have some duok'i eggs.* 

For her saght was not very good. and. 

she thought the duckling mm- ■ big duck. 

Now the cat and ihe hen always 

wit "We and the world," for they 
thought ihcy Were *|Uitc half of the 
world and thfi letter half too. 'On 
you lay eggs?" asked the hen of the 
duckling. "Cm you purr?" said the 

cat, "'No,' then yon can have no opinions." So the- poor duckling; &at 

in a corner fueling very dull and longing to have a swim. But when 

he said this they sn,id lit' must lie 

cnuy. "What an absurd idea." nid 

the hen. "Ask the cat if he would 

like to swim about on the water, 

a»k our mistress. Do you think >hc 

would like to iwira or 

dive I advise you lo 

learn to purr or lay eggs J 

as quickly as possible." J 
But the duckling felt j£_ 

he must go out again 

into the world, so he left 

the cottage and soon 
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found water, bill all animals avoided him 
because he was so ugly. Then Autumn 
came and winter drew near and the raven 
stood on the fence and croaked. 

But one evening there came a flock of 
beautiful birds. They were swajts. The 
duckling had never seen such before; They 
sent forth a peculiar cry as they flew off to 
warmer countries over the sea. As they rose 
the ugly duckling felt a very strange sensation. He whirled round and 
round in the water uttrnnj; such a curious cry that he felt quite 
frightened. He knew lie could never forget those lovely birds, and 
longed lo be B bttU tM as they. 

But the weather grew colder and at Inst he lay frozen in the 
ice A peasant who was going by saw the poor creature and took 
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him home where the warmth revived ham. But llic duckling was 
frightened when the children wanted to play with him. and in His 
terror he fluttered first into the milV-pan and then into the flour- 
bin. The woman struck at him with the long* bill he managed to 
scape through the open door. 

AH the misery the poor duckling* suffered would be too sad 
to relate, lie awoke one morning" to rind himself on a moor. The 
warm sun was shining, and he felt that hi* wings were strong as. 
he rose high into the air. They carried him into a large garden. 
All around was beautiful for it was early spring. Then swimming 
along came three lovely swans. 




"I will fly to these kingry 
birds", he said, "perhaps they 
will kilt me because I am so 
ugly, and dare Co go near (hem, 
but that would not matter,, it 
would be better to be killed by 
them than pecked by the ducks 
hu-s'JccI -by the hens, and driven 
away by the maiden who feeds 

the poultry, or dying of coSd and hunger in the winter." 

So he flew 10 the water and swam towards the beautiful creatures. 

As soon as they saw the slrangcr the swans came quickly towards 

him with outstretched wings 

The poor duckling bent his Head expecting death. But what 

did he see reflected in the clear waters? It wan his own image, 

not any longer a dark, grey, ugly bird, but a lovely graceful swan- 
Being bora in a duck's nest does not matter to a bird if he is 

hatched from a swan's egg; He 

now fell glad that he hail 

sutlcred sorrow and trouble, for it 

caused him to enjoy so much 

more all the pleasure and happiness 

around htm; for the lovely swans 

swam about the new-earner, and 

they stroked his neck with their 

beaks welcoming him. 

Presently some children came 

into the garden nr\d threw bread 




Into- llic water, and they ulappnE 
their bands joyously shouting 
"A new swan has come, and 

lie i- the jfiost beautiful of all, 
he is so young and pretty," 
Then the happy bird did 
not know what to do, he felt 
•4 overjoyed, but he did not feel proud. He had always been 
badly treated because he wa> so ugly, .and now he heard ih.il 
lir was die most lovely of birds. Then he rustled hi? fathers and 
i itrved his gracelul ne<:k and from his heart he cried. "I did not 
Jitain of such happiness a* thk when I was an ogX) dudcling." 



